Heart Prospectors 

a comedy sketch idea by Jonathan D Steinhoff ®11.7.17 


CLEM and ZEKE, two exceedingly old prospectors, in the woods with shovels and a treasure 
map, reveal through their conversation the entire story of how they came to be here, at the final x 
marks the spot on their treasure map. Apparently they found the treasure map many, many, 
many years before, while prospecting for gold in the 1800s, which they assumed at the time 
would lead them to gold. However, the treasure map turned out to be one of those where, as you 
unravel each clue by answering the riddle and then going to the place that leads to the place, 
etc., etc., etc., you also get an additional riddle regarding the nature of the treasure itself which, 
as they learned from one of the riddles, may not actually be gold (that one was a real 
disappointment, they recall). CLEM and ZEKE recall their apprehensions on various occasions 
as they discovered, over the years, the new riddles regarding what exactly the treasure itself 
might be. Every now and then CLEM became particularly apprehensive and tried to talk ZEKE 
out of continuing their quest, and vice-versa, ZEKE trying to talk CLEM out of continuing. “Ah, 
but then there was the time the treasure map led us to a vial of age preservation formula along 
the way to the real treasure, elsewise we’d a died of old age by now for sure”, recalls ZEKE with 
a smile. “Yeah but, what about the time...” CLEM comes back with, describing something 
gruesome that they experienced along the way. And so on, until the present, where they are 
digging a hole in the ground in the woods. 

CLEM and ZEKE now find themselves confronting their long developing apprehension regarding 
what the real treasure might turn out to be, exactly. ZEKE reminds CLEM, “Remember that riddle 
back in 1925, remember that one, where it said something about the real treasure at the end of 
our search would be more than all the gold in the world... only then there was that other thing it 
also said that we didn't much like? What was that?” “Oh yeah, I remember that one. Got us 
wondering if we’d be resurrecting a prehistoric giant lizard when we found the real treasure, or 
something like that. But then that one in 1942, where we started wondering if it would just be 
some stupid ring with sentimental value to whoever wrote the treasure map?” And so on, as 
CLEM and ZEKE remain poised at their final x marks the spot, digging. Finally CLEM and ZEKE 
decide beneath the ground where they stand most likely lies the beating heart of a dragon. 

Unless it’s the beating heart of an ancient god who will make gods of them. Depending on how 
you put the clues and riddles together, from following the treasure map. Then there was that 
period between 1954 and 1961 when they misread a clue, thereby going off on a completely 
wrong track, which seemed to make sense at the time. Eventually they had to return to the 1954 
clue and read it entirely differently, in order to continue their treasure hunt that otherwise led 
nowhere. 

In conclusion, CLEM and ZEKE succeed in talking each other out of continuing, and leave their 
shovels on the spot. From the now empty spot in the woods beneath the ground, one hears the 
young female voices of GABRIELA and MELUSINA, talking to each other about all the clues and 
riddles Clem and Zeke didn’t get right about their identities, maybe they should have written them 
differently, which is reacted to as being too critical, it was Clem’s and Zeke’s fault for not figuring 
it out. GABRIELA and MELUSINA detail exactly how, if Clem and Zeke had read the riddles 
correctly, they would have known they were two beautiful ancient women with eternal youth, 
ready to be the brides of whoever unburied them, who would be showered with riches beyond 
belief. The two eventually focus on one riddle, endlessly arguing over who is to blame for the 
prospectors not being able to figure it out, are they stupid or what, if only, if only, it would have 
meant them wanting to dig without giving up, it couldn’t have been written any more simply, for a 
riddle. 


The End 



